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I - THE COMING MAN,

I ‘ﬁlm Man Taing: the Coming Man

fn naturs sinee tha world began
. By Energy Divine: the Man foretold
whom Hopo and Faith behold.

AL voloss shall lin hoar, all volumes read;
Probe to the heart of svary code and crowd;
Cut uncut pages of on's book |

Inlile itandl for life's deep necreta look;
‘Intent his teart and vigilant his brain

The seventh ossonce of truth to galn.

* o shall b humibilo, yot supromely bold

The seroll of Timn's cxperience to untold;

Whers Belonco lifts her daring Nambean bigh

Ha groots the glowlng toreh with faarlesoye

Mﬂghm the kuown, Religion wings her
t

Hin soleimn gaze pursues bor starry Hght.

Not knowlarige only sntaps in the plan

And consummntion of the Coming Man,

And not bollef nlone, however trus;

The beat s not Lo rest, It is to do;

The Caming Mun shiall bo s man of desds

Bmploying sulwtance and supplying needs.

His wisgest word shall boar o fitting act,

And all his speculation bloom to fact;

o goodness of hix ethics he shall prove,

By logiral results of netive love,

W. If. Venable, in the Current.

A CLOSET'S SECRET.

Mr. Torace Melton was n promising
young lawyer, who had the envisble
reputation of being *'one of the best
catches in Iow;:." Consequently thers
was great rojoicing among the famil
ls:ad riunga 0 ‘\,2;' thllnl! ‘l:h,i"nll'rey w-hui
L was understood that be had |
Aoy g i requested

Mr. Melton's own family was not so
much plessed, Mutilda horsel! was pood
enovghi; but her mother—and old Mrs,

* Melton and her daughter shook their

hends and hoped e
wouldn't find ch
lwsthn e

~ Bhe was known as a womnn of deter-
mined mind, who bad ruied her husbund
and children; and was inclined to help
mannge the affairs of her acquaintances
in general; and it was not probable that
#ha would mnke an exception in favor of

il thiat poor, dear
ismother-in-law oo

- her non-in-law,

~ And Horace was so onsy and good.-
natured, his mother said, {\'itl!‘l u sigh,

‘that woman's” influcnce in own
old,

e
te these warnings, Horace, like
8 true lover, resolved téz take his Matilda
{for better or for worse, and at unce com-
menced preparations for his marringe.
¢ young couple were to live in a
_house recently left him by an uncle—a
ensant, roomy munasion, set n little back

‘om the main street, in the mids: of an
oroamental garden,

Tha *‘furniture and effects” had been
bequeatlicd to Horace's mother and sis-
ters, und had alréndy been removed —all
aave one artiole, the presence of which

- oaused the young man some embarrassed

consideration..
Tha late Mr. Melton, had been. accord-
m the estimation of the neighbors, a
; eccentric old gentleman, who had
interested himseil in litorary and scien-
Mfic pursuits, and in inventing and mnn-
ufacturing various mechnnical contriv-
Ruces, more ingenions than uselul,
Among
#koleton wrought in wood, every bone
being a perfect imitation, and the joints
Ingeniously set on springs, so that when
:ﬁ::d tylt;nﬂubll.e wires, the ghastly
object wou through a few co .
rﬁwo}t’tzm. go g e nvul
! s grim work of art, upon which the
old geatleman had gmtx;u}j prided him-
welf, hnul.nd blnq!nu:ml:mlI to his youug
Flend, Marrowhy, a medical student, to
be claimed by I

nC by him &0 soon as he should
have won hits diploma, and had an office
in which to establish it,

And mesnwhile, by his own special

ion 1o his nephew, it remained
upon its pedostul in a small closet bo-
longing Lo the old gealleman's work-
roam, where its presence, when the
nephew came to propare the house for
his bride, caused him some embarrassed
consideration. It would certainly, he
thought, not rmve n pleasing subject for
the contemplation of his Matilda; nei-
ther waa he auro but that she might feel
nervous and annoyed at the knowledge
of such a Fhﬂll}' object in the house.
Bo he finally conciuded to say nothing
ut it, but to lock the closct: and, as
sn additionnl sccurity ngainst discovery,
to put n nail er two in the door. F
or the first week or two of their mar-
Young couple were of course
happy, desiring nothiog beyond
their own home and each othor's society.
Matilda, who had beon all her life ruled
by her mother, was delighted with hay-
ing her own way in her own home, which
it was ber chiof enjoyment to make at-
tractivo for her husband, Suach delicious
littlo suppers as she propared for him;
such blisaful eveninos as they two had
spent together with books aud sImusic,
qduﬁs l;wlm;t It;hnt; ?mi above all, the
elightful feeling of indenend i
their own house ngml g e

But alas, for human happiness! Benrce
threo weeks had they enjoyed this biiss-
ful sunshine, whea a cloud suddenly
overshudowed i1,

This cloud came In the shape of a hack,
which one evening deposited at their
door a plothorle trunk, coverea with
canvas, nnd a thin Indy done up in furs,

The latter, without permitting the
servant 1o anvousce her, walked into
the parlor, where Horaee and Matilda,
hisarm around her waist and ber head
on his shiowlder, were looking over the
new maguzines, and ouioying the funny
poliucal caricatures.

“Mammn!” exclubmed Matilda, start.
ing up und eowming forwand with i by po
mesns raplurous expession of sireprise,

“Yes, my donr, it is 11 and I hope you
are pot korey (o seo mo. "

. , Lam wure," sald Mr, Mel-

these was an artifieial human |

ton, with a great effort to look what he
professads

Mrs. Palfrey seated hersoll in horson-
in-law's own special arm chair, and said,
aminbly:

“Really, I missed you so much, Matil-
da, and was so anxlo lornee, to see
how you two were getting along, that [
just tossed & few things together and
ran down to spend a day or two with
you. You certainly do look very com-
fortable,” with a eriticising glance
around the tasteful little sitting-room.

Then she man on and talked for an
hour, until something wns #ald about
ten, when nlm‘r!mlrk'ed that she had
lutely taken a° fancy to chocolate and
Ruskinn eaviare at that meal,

Jane was accordingly dispatched to
wrocure Lhese delloacies; and mesnwhile,

Ire. Palfrey favored her daughter dod
son-in-law with suggestions for o more
*‘harmonious’ arrangement of the sitting-
room furniture, togother with eriticisms
on tho pattern of the earpet and wall-

r.

RcNorer mind, dear,” said Mr. Melton,
soothingly, when at Inst bis mother-in-
Inw had been persunded to rotire for o
good night's rest after her ride. *‘Let
us humor hor for the day or two thatshe
will remain, and then we can have our
own w;{ again,"

But Mrs, Pallrey gave no indication
of an intentive of speedily ending her
visiz. On the contrury, she made nrrange-
ments for being comfortable in her own
room, and then set about investigating
into the houscholil and domestic alfairs,
and reforming and regulating things ac-
cording to her owa votions.

This involved a system of cookery
comprising her own favorite dishes,
while Mr. Melton’s were condemned ns
either vawholesomo or extravagant; and
nlao a constant shifting about of furni.
ture; so that, asherson-in-law observed,
when he came home of an oun!uﬁ, he
never knew where to look for anythio

To ndd to his unensiness, Mrs, Pallrey
began to give hints of letting her own
hiouse, and in future dividing her time
boetween her two dear, married daugh-
ters, to whose inexpericuceand helpless-
nessshe could be of so much use, and
such n comfort in cnse of sickness—they
huving no family to look after them.

1f the old lady should choose to carry
out this plan what could they dol Mr.
Melton and Matilda nsked each other,
Of course mammu could not be turned
out of their house; and yet—and Mrs.
Melton turned awgy to hide her tears,
whilst her husband walked up and down
the floor, striving, for his wife's sake, to
repress his vexation,

Had it depended upon himself he
would have had small acruples; but how
could he hurt Matilda's feelings by being
what she would consider rude or unkind
to her mother!

Mrs. Pulfrey had not been three days
in the house when she made an explor-
ing tour throughout every nopk and
corner, and among other things remarked
the Iocked closet.

“What have youstored awasy there!
she mquired of her daughter.

| dont know. BSome old lumber, I
guppose.  Horace merely said he prefer-
| red it to romain locked, as we had no
| special use for it."
| **But where i the key? Of course you
liave looked into itt"
| **No; I have noteared aboutit. I be-
lieve Horace has the key.”

“You don't meanto say, Matilda, that
vou allow your husband to lock up apart-
ments in your house nod keep lEe keys
himself, without ever letting you know
what he has shut up in them? Why,
Bluebeard himsell couldn't do a more
outrageous thing!"

“1t is only a littie closet, mamma$ and
if there had been anything particular in
it, he would have told me,"

“Humph! little you know about hns-
bands and their ways!
wager that Hornee has his uncle's choice
o'd wines and spirits stored fn that
closet, to which he helps himself on the
'I »"
| j]hu. when, that evening, Mrs, Palfrey
' hinted an inquiry to her son-in-lgw in
regard to the late Mr, Melton's st of
wines, he assured ber that his uncle had
left none, He had never stored wines,
but bought thein ns they were necded,

This only added to Mrs, Palfrey’s
curiosity, and a day or two after she
assuiled him again,

] have been assisting Matilda in dr-
ranging the store roont more conven.
|iently, 1 thiok that ground-floor rather
damp, and that it needs o good airing
and some quitk-lime, 1 noticed a closet
in one corner which emits & musty and
unwholesome smell, It ought to be
lopened and  thoroughly ventilated.

house as damp.
480 my nucle thought,” rephied Mr.
Melton, composedly, “and ho was, there-
fore, particular in the building and fin-
'| Ishing of the ground floor and cellars,
The closet is petfectly dey—perhups, in
| deod, the dryest spot in the house.
There is no necessity for alving it, 1 as
| sitre you,"
Thenceforth, Mrs. Palfrey daily pon-
dered upon the locked closet door,
Why should it be kept (astened, and
the key in Mr. Melton's possession, un.
less it contained somgthing which he
particularly desired to keep secrerd
“Perhaps it is family papers,” ghe
thought. 'l always fanciod there must
be some mystery about the Meltons—
some of them have been so queer.  May.
bie there's insanity in the family: or they
got their money in some odd wny which
they wouldn't like to have known,  For
Mutilda's sake 1 ought 1o look over those
18,
with this wish strong In her mind,
Mra. Pulfrey one duy, when her daughter
wis out, eollected all the Keyn of the
house, wod repairing to the ground floor
tried thom on the lock of the mysterions
cloget,
e e Dol dhoet aole .
: t 4 AR
| attempting to epen the door, she dis:

Now, I will.

There is nothing so dangerous in &

lmere:l *that it waa sectired by a couple
of nnils,
Here wos & helghtoning of the mrm?.
Not satisfied with locking the eloget, he
nd sotuslly nailed it up! There must
be something there of mors importance
{than old letters and papers—something
which her son-in:law was particularly
(anxious to econceal, aud which he bad
« never hinted of even to his wife,
Who knew but that something dresd-
ful had been done in that house by that
| Mtrauge old man, who had lived alone
andl tod such a secluded sort of & life ?
| And Mra, Palfrey firmly mnde up her
| mind to discover the whole myatery be-
fore she was many days older. There
should be no secrets in her daughter's
Louse kept from her knowledge; and as

nn insult to Matilda nad herself.

So on Sunday evening Mrs, Pallrey
lcomplained of a “‘dreadiul headache,’
which would prevent her accompanying
Mr. and Mrs, Melton to evening service.

She would be bLetter for being left
alone an hour or two,

. And when they were gone, she gave
| Jane permission to go out M she liked,
ns she hersell intended to remain at
home. And having secretly watched her
off in company with a nice-looking
young man, Mrs, Palfrey took a lamp
and n hummer, and therewith repaired
to the store-room on the ground floor.

With some difficulty she extracted the
nails, and then inserting the Key, sgain
heard the bolt shaot back,

The sound sent a triumphant theill
through her veins.

She was about to see for herselfl what
| was the mystery which her gon-in-law
had been so careful to hide from herself
and his wife!
| Holding the lamp aboyve her head,
| Mrs, Palfrey slowly opened the door,

Merciful heavens! What was that
fgrim aund ghastly figure which, grin-

|
I

g, | ning in her face, slowly stretched forth |

its skeleton fingers to embrace her?
| With one fearful shrick she started
buck, letting the lamp fall from her
| hand, and the next moment was lyinﬁ
| senseless upon the floor in profoun
darkness.

““I suppose she hns gone to bed,” said
{ Matilda, when, returning from clhurch,

they found the parlor deserted and the
gos tursed down. ‘I will go up and
see how she is feeling.”

In a few momenta she returned,

‘‘Mamma is nowhere up stairs, and
neither she nor Jane are in the kitchen.
Where can they have gone tof”

At this moment a strange, sepulchral
sound was heard to issue from beneath
| the floor—n sort of weak but shrill
scream.
| *Good gracious! What can that bet"
exelaimed Matilda, turning pale.

Mr, Melton's eyes suddenly lighted.
An expression, hall-amused and hall-
alarmed, crossed hin face.

“I think your mother must have gone
to the store room for something, and
perhaps some little accident ocenrred —

! No! stay here, denr, while I goand
sce."

She followed him to the head of the
stairs, but obeyed his request to come
no further,

In a moment or two he emerged, sup-
lmrliug the limp form of his mother-in-
law, with white face and wild eyes, to

{ whom, after placing her on a sols, they
! proceeded to administer restoratives,

**Dear mamma!” said Matilda, anx-

iously, ‘‘what has kappened? What has
[ frightened or hurt you "

*The—the horrid—skeleton I gasped
| Mrs, Palfrey, hysterically, and turning
| laok of concentrated indignation upon
| her son-in-law.

“‘Skeleton!" repeated Matilda, *‘Oh,
Horace, she must be out of her mind!"

“*0Out of my mind!” snorted Mrs. Pal-
frey, trembling with anger and nervous-
ness, *‘How dare yousay that, Matildn?
1f 1 were not possessed of more than or-
dinary sense, 1 should have been
frightened to death st sight of that—
that dreadful object!"

And here she commenced to gasp and
tap her heels convulsively on the sofa.

“Lam very sorry,” Mr. Melton said,
with difficulty repressing the smile that
quivered about the corners of his mouth.
“The skeleton—ahem!—is only an in-
! genious and barmlcss contrivance of my

Inte unele's, with which he amused his |

leisure hours, There is not the slightest
cause for being frightensd.”

Then he added, in a whisper, to his
wile:

It is not & real skeleton, dear; only
an imitation in wood ; a sort of sclentific
| work of art, which it would amuse you
to sev.  But you may us well not explain
this to your mother, just now."

Next day, Mres, Palfrey, having entire-
ly recovered from her unwonted nervous
| attack, appeared in & mood of intense,
[ suppressed indignation against ber son-
in-law.

An regarded her own part, she ex-
plained that, foneying her headache
1 have been enused by the mephitic air
of the locked closet penctrating through
the floor of the room, she had gone down
1o open tho closet nnd let it out, never
dreaming of sueh an outrageous thing as
the skeleton of & dead man being kept
in a respectable fumily dwelling-house,
And §f that disgusting nnd ghastly ob-
ject was still to remain there, sho would
no longer stay beoeath that roof ;and she
strongly advised Matilda to leave also.
No man had s right to keop unburied
dead people in the house with his fam-

iy,

,.'l.lr. Melton explained that he had
promised his uncle to allow the skeioton
to remain as he bud left it until Doctor

| Murrowby should elaln and take it
aWLY.

In conssquence of which information
Lis mother-in-luw at ouce packed up her
trunk, and that eveuing departed, warn-
ing them of her Him determination nover
to remain snother night bonesih tho

~ Aud when she bad gous, Mr. Meltou

it was, the whole thing was n wrong and |

nnd his wife (who had no objection to a
wooden skeleton in the house) had a
smiling talk to themselves; and though
Matilda said, ""Poor mammn! it was too
bud that she should have had such a
fright,” she looked very happy ns she
st ahout rearranging her house to suit
herself,

Bomehow, Dootor Marrowby has never
called for his skeleton, and such being
the case, Mrs, sPalfrey only pays an occn-
gional day’s visit to her daughter and
son-in-law, making her headquarters at
# boarding-house in the town, kent by
one of her fricads. —Susan Areher Weiss,

— —

———
The Perfumery Business,

A writer in an oxchange says tlint
there are many laboratories in the
United States which produce excellent
| perfumery, but the business is relatively
new in this country when compared
with the establishments of the sort on
the Riviera, where the inhabitanis (or
the most part live upon the products
which that blessed climate afford them
in sweet smelling flowers and shrubs,
I wus reading only the other day some-
thing about the perfumery manufac-
turies of Nice and Cannoes, anda friend,
who hunha‘ﬂ:y faculty of collecting
useful knowledge, has since given me
the latest statistics of one great estab.
lishment in the Iatter city which are
worth relating, if only to show the
enormous scale on which operations are
| conducted. Tn this factory are annually
used-—only think of it!'—no fewer than
' 154,000 pounds of orangelblossoms, 142, -
‘ 000 pounds of acacin blossoms, 154,000

ounds of rose leaves, 15,200 pounds of
assamine blossoms, 22,000 pounds of
| vinlets, 8,800 pounds of tube roses and a
rolatively large nmount of Spanish lilacs,
rosemary, mint, lime and lemou blos-
soms, thyme and number of other plants
and leaves and flowers, Nice and
Cannes  together raise yearly 00,000
ounds of violets, which thrive there
tter, perhaps, than in other parts of
the world, to say mothing of. 440,000
of orange blossoms which Nice alone
roduces, and which are more than
oubled in quantity by the neighboring
villages. Acacia blossoms are the spe-
cialty of Cannes where 38,500 pounds
are obtained yearly, and where jasmine,
tuberoses and roses also flourish. The
total snoual production of perfumery
in the Riviera towns is said to be 812,.
000 pounds of pomades and aweet-
scented oils,
The area of the land devoted to the
growth of trees and planis in question
may be imagined when it is considered
that to obtain one ton of blossoms it ia
necessary to strip 80,000 jasmine plants,
500 rose bushes, 100 oringe trees. 800
geranium and 70,000 tube roses of their
1' wealth of bloom, Violets need most
gpace, and next orange trees, roses und
| jasmine require one-third less space than
the orange trees, and tube roses one-fifth
less. From these various perfumes in
combinatior are made pomade, salve,
hair-oil, tollet water, sachet powder, in-
| cense, balsum and essences.
The name of the perfumes which are
offered for sale is legion, although the
| best known and most agreeable of them
!l is eau de cologue. Its preparation ig
nuturally n secret, preserved with the
greatest strictness, The naume Farina,
| connected with this perfume, is known
throughout the entire civilized world,
and if one wishes to get an idea of the
real benefit which an article is supposed
to derive from a single name, it is only
necessary, as many of my readers know,
to visit the ‘holy” city of Cologae,
| wander about in the city of the Tulichs-
P'latz, and study the firm names on the
| signs. All the Farinas in the world
! seem to be here assembled, and every
| one of them manufaotures esu de cologne,

I A New Fashion Among Birds,

That birds are imitative creatures has
long been known.,  Many species will
simulate the notes and calls of others
with such aceuraey ns to defy deteotion,
while some will imitate the noise made
by nnimals, or even the human voice.
Hitherto, however, the imitations have
been supposed to be purely vocal, each
species retnining its own munuers, flight
and walk, regardless of thoso of its fel-
lows, Many of theseare distinetive and
peculinr enough, none more so than the
tighits of the tumbler pigeon. No natu-
rallst has, 80 far ns we are aware, hith-
| erto ventured to grapple with the prob-
lem of why this kind of pigeon shoula
have tuken to throw somersets in thoe air.
Other varieties of pigeons Whive appar-
ently equally failed in understanding
the matter,  They may often be ob-
served watching the performance with
an attention and gravity savoring of
reprobation, but they ary never seen to
dttempt an imitation of it. It spponrs,
however, that other birds are taking the
| matter in hand, and there is a prospect,
if the fushion spreads, that tumbiing
miy in tiwe become generally nopulas
among thoe winged rice, and that even
the sparrow, ns he descends from the
house-top to the rond, may dewn it
necessary to throw himself head over
heels halfl & dozen times. The jackdaw
has been the first bird to follow the fush-
ion set by the tumblers. A correspond.
cnt of the Feld has seen & pair of these
birds nesr Bherborne following some
tutabler pigeons and imitating their
flight so accurately that atashort distance
they might be misiaken for them. The
news will be most welcome to the fair
sex, who have hitherto been supposed o
stapd alone in ereation in their willing.
ness to make themselves uncomfortable
or ridiculous semply beosuse others scl
the fashion.— Lendon Standard,

The valye of the borsts and mules of
the United States is placed st §1,014,-
706,000, mules being worth §101,404, 000
of the aggregate nimolint.

Four milllous of falav teeth are maso-
fuctured in this coustry every year.

STRICKEN BY CATALEPSY.

TRE B
NEARL

ANGE DIREASE THAT
RESEMBLES DEATH.

Its Canuses, Kis Effecis and ¥ts Treat
ment, According (o Latest Expos
ricnces—Interesting Dotnils,

The following Is taken from a paper
by Dr. J, Martin Kershaw :

By eatalepsy we moenn a condition in
which there is more or less complete loss
of consciousness and voluntary motion
and a rigid state of the muscles of the
body, which latter is prescrved for o
gronter or less length of time, in exnotly
the position assumed at the onsct of the
attack. If the subject is in the midst ol
a spewch, sud his right arm raised to give
force to arguments, it will remain in the
upraised position for a length of time
and then slowly and almost impereepti
bly full to his side, During this time
the patient fs quite unconscious and the
body firmly rigid. An old professor oc.
casionnlly had eataleptio seizures, during
which he would suddenly cease talking,
retain the position held at the time ol
the atiack, and after o fow moments go

it with his lecture, totally unaware of

m that a slip of his conscious life

o snndched from him.  His lee-
ture wns always resumed at exactly the
point at which he had left off,

The appearance of a subject of cata-
lepsy is almost precisely like that of
death. The skin is very pale, and gen
orally of s waxen hue; the surface of the
body is cold, generally from twe to four
degrees below the normal temporature of
the body; the heart's sounds are scarcely
audiole, while the fact that the patient
breathes ean only be discovered by the
closest observation. In cases of true
hysteria and ecstasy the breathing is very
perceptible.  If a leg be placed up
above the body it will remain there an
indefinite length of time: if an arm be
extended at right angles from the body
it will retain ita position for several mo-
ments, and perhaps for an hour or two,
This particular condition is peculiar to
catalepsy,

An old-time physician relates an in-
stance where the patient beeame cata-
leptic just as she was putting & cup of
tea to her mouth. It is not reported
that any mishap occurred, and she fin-
ished the beve at the conclusion of
the attack, A sukject of the complaint
in Bellevue hospital, New York, re-
mained upon his back for a considerable
time (the limbs were placed in position
by attendants), with both arms and one
leg raised highin the air. He was un-
conscious during the entire time.

I had a young married lady under my
professional care some time ago, whose
case at the beginning opened up in a
comical way, She had bLeen run down
and was nervous for some time, and one
dnrk, stormy night. about bedtime, her
whole body suddenly became fixed and
rigld. Her husband, in his fright, raised
her right arm directly in front of her
body in such a wny that the fixad arm
and fingers pointed directly at him. The
white, ghostly face and upraised arm ol
justice were too much for him. Ina fow
seeonds of time he recalled the sins of
his youthk, and with one terrifled look he
fied from the house and appeared at my
office with his eyes ns large as young
sugdr bowls and his hair standing up all
over his head like n new feather duster.
Under appropriate treatment the Indy
recovered,

One of the principal causes of this
difticulty is an inherited nervous tem-
persment, which predisposes one to
nervous disense. Most subjects have
relutives that are nfflicted with hysteria,
epilepsy or insanity. Most of the cases
met with are women. Fright, aoger and
grief are often exciting causes. When
Covent Garden theatrs last burned down
a young girl in 5t Mary's hospital awak-
ened suddenly, and saw the fire. She
was greatly excited all night, and the
next morning she had n eataleptic fit,

In olden time it 15 dltogether probable
that subjects of uatalepsy were but too
froquently buried alive, A mistake of
that kind could searcely happen now:

but the application of the mirror to the |

mouth for the purpose of detecting
moisture, the placing of the hot iron to
the flesh to determine whether the eircu-
Iation continues-—those are moeans which
should alwuys be employed in doubtful
cnscs, I could point you to a Iady new
in our midst who was carried to the
cemotery while under the influence of
this disense, and only recovered conscions-
ness as sho was belng lowered into the
prave.  'Tho last test mentioned would
certainly have determined her true con-
dition., In the Lutheran cathedral at
Muadgeburg there is 8 monument erected

to the memory of the Frau von Asseburg. |

She is representad as & mature woman,
kneeling in front of a block of stone,
and by her side is her huaband. Streteh-
ing outward from hergrideis a goodly line
of daughters, nnd from the side of
her hushand an equal line of sons. The
inseription reluies how this noble lady
was, alter hor marriage, taken sick, and,
onder the supposition that she was dead
the body was pluced in the family vault,
Fortunately the vault was left unlocked,
and regaining consclousness in  the
night she returned home to her husband,
and in time bore all this fair family after
Yer strange expericnee in the tomb,
There is sttll & custom kept up in some

puris of Germany of placiug a bell sbove | o
|18 going on in the world. And yonder

the publie receptacles for tho dead, and
fastening the "hand of the corpse to tho
robe, 80 that it may be rusg by the
echunee vietim of burial before death,
The diseaso is undoubtedly feigned,
too, at times, but ean be detected. I a
woight be attuched to the upraised leg
of n true oataloptic, the limbs will
raduslly be drawn down to the level of
body, A case suspocted of feigniog
had & welght 1 ttuo to the leg sud
thinkin wast bold it up, he exsrted
il his alrepgth to I.ou.l:ht:m log from be-
ing pulled down, tess was ox-
slained to bim, when ho confensed the
posture, — @lobe-Denoorat,

SONG,

It is the longest day;
By the summer bay,
In sweot air and light,
We linger until night,
Which but slespn a littls while
'Twixt the sunset and dawn's smile
Yot now 'Lissad to think and see
Every day must shortor be,
Every month an hour leas bright
Untit midwinter whita,
But in the dark nights lengthening drear,
Christmas waits us with good chesr,
And ploasant book In fireside nouk,
And facos round us dear,

It is the shortest day;
Winter's uky Is gray,
The blenk winds blow,
The world is white with snow,
As by the hearth-nook warm,
We hear thp wids, wild storm:
But, for a spaco each month that o'er
Us rolls shall longer grow
By an hour or s}
And it is pleasant through the frore.
Weather, still to look before L
To coming days, when through ths Liaze
Lifting o'er blus sunny bays,
Bpring will rench our shiors,
—Casaell's Family Magazing
S

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Well handled—A pump.
Full of pointers—The poreupine.
An irritable nation—Vaccination.

clock, '
Cranbarries will cure dyspepsia. That's
sour opinion.—8t. Paul Herald.
A country seat that always rents—The
barb-wire fenes. — Honton Balletin,

Making crazy quilts is the proper
work for bedlamites, — Chisago Sun.

A cyclone is like n waiter. It enrries
everything hefore it, — Cuepl Preteel.

Mosquitoes nre free from one vice ab
least.  They can't stand smoking.—
Dutroit Free Press. ]

If some men had to “‘eat their words,"
their health would be ruined forever.—
Merchant- Traveler, |

Some one says: ‘‘Man is born torule
the world.” Yes, but he sometimes gots
married. —Doston Fost,

Japanese fans sell from three cents up
to §300. The former are the best fo
use. It is easicr to *'raise the wind” at
that price.— Nerristown Herald, !

Cucumbers sliced are said to remove
freckles, This is not wonderful. They
have been known to “remove” whole
families, —Marathon Indgpenident. P

“I am coming, oh, my darling!" sin|
a sweet Western poetess, Oh, t&m‘a 5}
right; only you needn’t let all the other
fellows know it.—Philadelphia  Call.

The fool gives pursuit with a roan d‘I!'.!llp

When th skl ‘ny with his
But tlt‘;: wismwnmn st.nmla“ .“iyti tho curb and

ins
Till ﬂl own is roturnad with a smile
—idoago Ledger.

“The lurge cow," says an agricultural
contemporary, ‘‘is going to be the com-
ing cow.” If that is the cage we will
gracefully rotive over the fence when we
see one,-—Sitings,

‘e called me an ass,” exclaimed an
overdressed, excited dude. “Wall, you
ain't one," soothingly roplied a kindly
eop; *‘you are only a clothes horse'—
Mevchant- Tracelar.

A colncidence—*"All alone
child, D'mafraid that hosh
apglects you terrildy. He's
the club when 1 oall,” © ¥
but he's at home at other ti
don Hun, By

A recent writer ulomrltl :s‘.lll}‘ Y |
are gradually, but surely, t .
I‘hlsg‘:utcmnnt was mnzu, however, bs-
fore the advent of the season when {rozen
lncteal nourishment cougeals tho sexes in
s powerful bond of sympathy and union.
—Rostan  T'imea.

A man claiming 1 be ascientist wants
some one to bore the esrth to pravent its
ourstiog, We have n iriend who we
think would be able to do it. Up to
this time he has dovated all his boring
suergies to us, and we would be glad to
jee him try it on the rest of the earth. —
Hostan Poat,

He stood outside the garden gate
And whistled in w minor Koy ;

“he sat at hor boudoir window and
Caught on to hismelody ;

A Bristol bulldog sat between,

Wagyging his bullet hoad ;
“AL, there!" the lover whispered fow;

“Stay thero!" the maiden said
—FBoston Times.

e

What the Newspaper Doos,

Itev. John They Thompson, of New

| York, says: The crowning marvel of our
modern  civilization is  the priat.

ng press. It is impossible to ever-

stimate it vast power. It prop-

sgntes  ond  diffuses  Information,

it gives wines to knowledge, so that on

A breath of morning it flies everswhere
o bless nnd elevate. I otand ju genwing

wonder In the prescnce of the I:rlnliug
press. It lays its hands upon tho tele-
graph and speedily gathers news from
all parts of the world, snd scute editars
snd ubiguitous reporters and rapid com.

| poritors and flying stesm presses commit

‘o paper o falthiul photograph of what

stands the iron horse, with breath of
flunie and ribs of stesl, ready to go Lo reé-
mote portions of the country, droppiag
wekages of the daily papers on the way,
k’ca, it is s mighty engine for good snd
a mighty eugine, too, for evil. Like all
tha blessings of this trial-life of ours, i&
I4 not sn unmixsed blessing,

Afghanistan’s populstion is about
douad to that of the Sute of ‘New Yurk,
while the extont of its territory, 235,000

that of Texns, which
ajuare miles;

syunro miles, is con
o

High time—That kept by a towa /



